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BALMORAL. 



Balmoral Castle, the Highland residence of Her Britannic 
Majesty, is situated in the county of Aberdeensliirc, some five 
hundred and fifty miles from London. The house and grounds 
belong to the united parishes of Crathie and Braemar, on the 
south side of the valley of the Dee. The castle stands on 
a beautiful level, while 

** The Dee's silver stream rolls his s\vift waters near, 
Gilt with the golden sunbeams here and there." 

The villages of Ballater and Castleton— pretty retreats for a 
few months in the summer, and rendered of somewhat more 
importance than hitherto by virtue of their vicinity to royalty- 
are each about eight miles distant from Balmoral, the one np 
the river and the other down; but the quiet of the place is 
seldom much disturbed by visitors, the nearest post-town, 
Aberdeen, being fifty miles away, and the roads onwards but 
indifferent. 
The parish church manse, with the school-house and post- 



with the adjoining property of Abergeldie and Birkall. Having 
been thus suddenly raised from the condition of a gentleman's 
shooting box to the rank^of a royal palace, Balmoral soon 
underwent considerable alterations and improvements. During 
all the spring and summer months, for several years, the sounds 
of the carpenter's hammer and the mason's saw were heard 
amid the , quiet woods around the house, and many were the 
alterations and transformations that took place before it was 
considered in a fit condition for royalty to reside in ; but as 
the end of the parliamentary session came round, the sounds 
were gradually stUled by all descriptions of labour being 
quietly put aside for a season, and the Queen and Prince, with 
the young family, came and took possession of the mansion. 
As year succeeded year, the castle increased in size and im- 
portance—tower being added to tower, and apartment to 
apartment, and wing to vring, till at last it assumed a very 
picturesque and handsome appearance. To be sure, there was 
no particular order of architecture observed ; but the mixture 




TJALMOllAL CASTLE. — FllONT V.EW. 



ofl5.ce, are distant about half a mile from the castle, on the 
opposite side of the river, which is here crossed by a sus- 
pension bridge. The few cottages thereabouts are hence called 
Crathie Bridge. AU the district, from Balmoral up towards 
the source of the Dee, was once covered with dense masses of 
trees called Marr Forest ; and, even now, much Avood remains 
on the Braemar side of the castle ; so that, with the extensive 
plantations of fir and larch, which have been formed by order 
of the Prince, the wood around the castle subserves a double 
purpose— that of ornament, and shelter for the deer and other 
game on the estate. 

The Castle of Balmoral formerly belonged to the Earl of 
Fife, who let it on lease to the late Sir Robert Gordon, brother 
to the Earl of Aberdeen. After the Queen's first visit to 
Scotland, several years since, she expressed a desire to possess 
a house of her own among the mountains, and this wish 
becoming known, it was proposed to Sir Robert Gordon to 
offer his house to Her Majesty. Sir Robert complied, and 
Prince Albert became the purchaser of the estate, together 



of castellated towers, conical turrets, pointed gables, &c., 
erected at different periods, just as fancy or necessity dictated, 
gave to the whole pile an imposing, old-fashioned, and home- 
like aspect, quite at variance with our notions of royal palaces 
in general, and like none other in particular. The magnificent 
George lY., ''the finest gentleman," &c., built a palace at 
Brighton, wliich looks like a toy for the top of a giant's twelfth 
cake— a palace indeed, which, considering its cost and the poor 
return which the public have eventually got for their money, 
gave the English people rather a distaste to kingly architects. 
But as neither Osborne (the royal summer residence in the 
Isle of Wight), nor Balmoral, has cost one penny of public 
money, either for the original purchase, or subsequent altera- 
tions ; and as the Queen and her husband have shown 
themselves neither extravagant nor careless of the feelings of 
the people ; their movements are regarded with a love and 
devotion to which the " finest gentleman," &c., vras a complete 
stranger. Thus it is that, year after year, the royal progress to 
Balmoral is hailed with delight by every man, woman, and 
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child — ** from peer to peasant" — along the whole route from. 
Eiiston Square to Aberdeen. 

As the royal circle has increased, it has been found that 
the old castle at Balmoral, in spite of numerous extensions, is 
inadequate for its requirements ; and orders have been given 
for the erection of a new and more commodious house a few 
yards distant. A short time since the Queen, accompanied 
by Prince Albert and the rest of the royal family, laid the 
foundation -stone of the new building in the presence of friends 
and tenants. AVe have no doubt the same sound economy, 
prudent management, and good ta^te with which all Her 
Majesty's household concerns are conducted, will be found 
to have presided over this necessary addition to her estab- 
lishment. 

Standing as it does in the lovely valley of the Dee, sur- 
rounded by all the beauties of Highland scenery— never so 
beautiful as in autumn, when the heather bells are in blossom 
and the yellow gorse throws a liberally golden hue on the hills 
and valleys — Balmoral may be considered one of the finest 
residences, in point of situation, ever possessed by royalty. 



trees. A neat wooden bridge crosses the boiling stream im- 
mediately above the fall, and a fog-house has been erected 
just in front of the fall, commanding one of the most pic- 
turesque views imaginable — a very Niagara in miniature. 
Further up the valley are several other romantic falls, among 
which may be mentioned those of Corremulzie, Quoich, and 
the Linn of Dec. 

At about six miles distance over the hiUs, in the valley of 
Glenmunick, stands a cottage surrounded by a few trees, 
which is known by the name of the Hut. It is nothing more 
nor less than a gamekeeper's lodge ; but her Majesty having 
taken a fancy to reside in it occasionally, she has had its little 
rooms furnished and made comfortable, and often remains 
here for days at a time. It is surrounded by the wildest and 
most romantic scenery imagmable : the crested summit and 
rocky sides of " dark Lochnagar " tower in all their majesty 
behind, while in the foreground lie the dark silent waters of 
Loch Muick — a sheet of water four miles in length, closed in 
on either side by steep hills whose shaggy sides descend 
abruptly into the water. 




BALMORAL CASTLE. — BACK VIEW. 



In every direction, the view from the house is grand and 
picturesque. A writer in a local guide-book thus describes 
it : — " From the castle whithersoever the eye is directed, it 
catches glimpses of enchanting scenery, in which the beautiful 
blends with the sublime, and the picturesque rises to the 
romantic. Eastward, the view is bounded by Craig-au- 
darroch (the rock of oaks) and by the precipitous chasm called 
the pass of Ballater. Westward, beyond the military road 
from Braemar, which winds by the hoary Caim-na-cuimhire, 
may be obtained some glorious peeps of the pine-clad heights 
of Invercauld. Southward, the eye reposes on the soft and 
fragrant foliage of the Birks of Craig- au- go wan; and north- 
ward, the Dee winds its silvery course, with a hundred 
heathery hill-tops, and a dark curtain of inaccessible moun- 
tain behind." 

Nor are the environs of this delightful residence less inviting. 
About four or five miles up the valley, in the forest of Balloch 
Bay, is the fall of Garrawalt, formed by a mountain stream 
dashing with impetuous fury do^vm a narrow glen, dark with 



It is almost needless to say that the royal family are beloved 
by the peasantry roimd about Balmoral. No military cortege 
attends their footsteps as they wander over hill and dale, or 
through dark wood and glen ; no guard is necessary to shield 
the Queen from her hardy Highland subjects, and she walks 
or rides about the neighbourhood of the castle as any Lady 
Bountiful might, doing good and visiting the sick and needy ; 
the blessings of the poor attending her whithersoever she 
goes. A thousand stories might be told of her thoughtful 
kmdnesses and judicious charities among her hiunble neigh- 
bours — at one time erecting a school-house, and providing 
efficient teachers for the children ; at another rebuilding the 
cottages of the peasantry in good substantial style ; and at all 
times so comporting herself as to win their honour and 
respect. Her Majesty and Prince Albert regularly attend 
divine service in the little parish church on Sundays, during 
their stay at Balmoral. The parishioners take no particular 
notice of them or the children, but allow them to come and go 
just as any other respectable proprietors in the neighbourhood. 
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The same conduct is observed at aU other times. When the 
royal family go out among the villagers, there is no such 
running after their carriages, or crowding to get a sight of 
royalty, as disgusted her Majesty on her first, and only, visit to 
respectable Brighton. On the contrary, at Balmoral the simple 
people content themselves with a distant respectful recogni- 
tion — a touch of the hat, or a curtsey, Avhich is invariably and 
graciously returned ; and so the British Queen and her 
husband are enabled to enjoy their autumn holiday in their 
own fashion. 

About two miles from Balmoral, on the same side of the 
river Dee, there is a small castellated mansion belonging to 
the Prince, which is known thereabouts as Abergeldie Castle. 
This is the Highland residence of the Duchess of Kent and her 
suite during the period of the Queen's visit. It is a jDiain 
substantial-looking house, with nothing but a square tower in 
the centre to distinguish it from many a private gentleman's 
mansion ; but its situation is delightful. Standing close by 
the side of the river, and embosomed in thick woods of birch, 
which abound in this neighbourhood, it has a charming out- 
look. The visitor to this spot, if he be at all romantic, can 
easily understand the sort of feeling which inspired Burns, on 
this neighbourhood, to write his charming '* Birks of 
Aberfeldy." 

The district all around the royal residence is well stocked 
with game, and affords abundant sport for the Prince and his 
friends. Deer-stalking, grouse-shooting, lake and river fish- 
ing, and such other out-door exercises and amusements as are 
common to Scotland, are to be found whenever they are 
required, and many a good day's sport is, no doubt, cheer- 
fully afforded to visitors. 



AVODIN AND HIS RELIGION. 

The authojs who have hitherto written upon Wodin and his 
religion are far from inspiring confidence in the reader. We 
cannot pretend to give more than a brief sketch of some of 
their statements, which, though not free from error, deserve 
attention on account of having been long current. It is sup- 
posed that this mysterious personage was originally king of a 
tribe on the borders of the Caspian sea. A contemporary of 
Mithridates, he was on the point of entering into an alliance 
with him against Rome ; but the death of the King of Pontus 
disarranged his plans, and henceforward he thought only of 
gi^ing scope to the warlike tendencies of his people by 
attempting the conquest of Germany. Aided by the counsels 
of the philosopher ]Mimer and his wife Frigga, or Prey a, he 
managed dui-ing this expedition to give his people the religion 
on which he had long been meditating, and of which he was 
destined to be the principal hero. Its fundamental principle 
was the consecration of suicide. Whoever died a natural 
death bore the reproach of a coward, and incurr^ril tne penalty 
of future punishment. 

As the believers in tliis creed regarded life as a burden from 
which they were bound to seek release, they boldly faced the 
storms and ice of the ocean around Iceland where they estab- 
lished their colonies. One division of this nation, known by the 
generic name of Northmen, went and settled, in the ninth and 
tenth centuries, in Normandy, to which they gave their name ; 
and by their invasion they completely changed the political 
aspect of the whole of France. But Wodin pursued his con- 
quests in the north, and apportioned immense empires to his 
sons Bagded and Segded, after subduing Sweden and Den- 
mark at the head of his hordes. Having reposed for some 
time from the toils of war, he invaded Norway, and gave it 
as a heritage to his son Sccmungua. It is supposed that about 
this time the followers of Wodin took the name of Scandi- 
navians. 

Thus the life of this hero was spent in victories ; and, it 
may be added, that he died as he had lived. For seeing his 
end was near, and not wishing to belie what he had advanced, 
he assembled his people, and after delivering a speech in 
which he summed up the principles of his religion, he stabbed 
himself and his wife with his poniard ; upon which the aged 



who were present, melted to tears, feU upon their swords ; and 
the young, inflamed with ardour, rushed to new exploits. 

Among a people so enthusiastic as the Scandinavians the 
recollection of Wodin could not but produce a lasting impres- 
sion. His death, accompanied by such striking circumstances, 
natui-ally tended to increase their veneration for hira, and 
before long they came to regard him as a god, though he had 
only proclaimed himself a prophet of the divinity. • According 
to the poets, Wodin combined an invincible courage Avith such 
a remarkable eloquence, that he improvised verse in the course 
of his speeches. Some idea of the religion of Wodin may be 
gathered from the description of it contained in the " Edda," 
a poem said to have been composed in the eleventh and 
twelfth centuries by various authors. The first part of the 
"Edda" explains the doctrines relating to v.'orship, the crea- 
tion and the battles of the giants ; the second treats only of 
the quarrels of the gods. There are twelve gods ; Wodin is 
theii- chief; and he has one hundred and twenty-six attri- 
butes of his own. Frigga, his wife, is the goddess of pleasures. 
Thor, his son, is the god of thunder, corresponding to Zeus 
among the Greeks and Jupiter among the Romans; Loke is 
the god of evil ; he is the Beelzebub of the Scandinavians ; he 
never ceases— says a writer, with great simplicity — from play- 
ing tricks with the gods. Niflheim is their lower world; 
Hela, the goddess of death, and daughter of Loke, presides 
there; her body is half stone and half flesh, to indicate 
the principle of life and destruction. Adulterers, perjui-ed 
persons, and cowards, lie weltering in a green lake, formed 
by the poison of serpents, in which they are incessantly swal- 
lowed up and thrown back again by frightful monsters. 
Walhalla is their paradise'; a bridge composed of a rainbow is 
the only entrance to it ; Heimdall is the keeper. This giant 
has teeth of pure gold ; he sees as well in the night as in the 
day, and hears the wool grow on the back of sheep ! There in 
the midst of clouds warriors partake of banquets, served up 
by nymphs, called Walkiries. Their most agreeable pastime 
is that of renewing in heaven the combats in which they 
engaged upon earth, and challenging even Wodin himself to 
fight them. Surrounded by scalds,— /. c. poets occupying 
much the same position among the Scandinavians as the 
bards among the Scots— who celebrate their exploits in song, 
they never grow old. To give our readers some idea of the 
character of these tribes, we here quote from the death-song 
of Reamer Lodbrog, King of Denmark, v/hich ends thus : — 

" We fought sword in hand on the day in which I saw a 
thousand of my enemies prostrate in the dust, near a cape of 
England ; a stream of blood flowed down from our swords, 
the an-ows whizzed through the air as they flew against the 
helmets. 

" We fought sword in hand. What is the destiny of a 
valiant man but to fall in the first rank under a shower of 
weapons ? He who has never been wounded passes a tedious 
life, and the coward never has any enjoyment. 

<' We fought sword in hand. But I now find that men are 
carried along by destiny. There are few of them who can 
resist the decrees of the fates. O could I have supposed this 
would be the end of my life, when half- dead I was still 
shedding torrents of blood, when I sank tbe vessels in the 
gulfs of Scotland ; and that I should be a prey to wild beasts ! 

" We fought sword in hand. But I am full of joy at the 
thought that a banquet is preparing for me in the palace of 
the f^ods. Soon, seated in the splendid abode of Wodin, we 
shall drink out of the skulls of our enemies. A brave man 
fears not death ; I will not pronounce words of terror on 
entering Wodin's hall. 

**We fought sword in hand. Ah! if my sons knew the 
torments I endure; if they knew that venomous serpents 
gnaw my bosom, how ardently would they desire to engage in 
fierce conflicts ; for their mother has given them a vaUant 

heart. . 

'' We fought sword in hand. But it is time to finish. V\ odm 
sends me goddesses to conduct me to his palace. I am going 
to the regions above to drink beer with the gods. My life is 
at its end, I shall die ^vith joy." 



